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THE DANCING MASTER

of “The Phantom Lover,” A Bachelor Husband,”
Rty “The One Unwanted,” efe.

‘Me My Frst Chance'’

: G::; 1 beg you, He knows noth«
o ahout It. Why—he wonld

m:lp than take what dia nor be-
1o him. 1o would rathor die than
o s of Fre—or ing, Tk
ot 0. , Nell—
! '::omp_-—mm " H‘he folt as If she

her life.

“h: "'.f»'&?d ?n'ﬂl of unknown tere
uhrm she snw a faint relenting
.i. f.ce ghe broke out agnin desper-

pely: lenge belleve me, I'll
. ';::;-T:hr':hlnx—-lf only you will
o sTUPEET AN then the ;rara enme
- -' ¢ helplessly down her face.
M.E't:pl:\-ou, goftened, and for a
ment the silence wax unbroken
“1:- her pitiful gobbing: then he
“an arm around her und led her
to the chair. pltaabeih. "' b
" that. Eltzabeth, "
e tnu:‘l.: mf?lt—-hurln me to hear
i hon I've been rough! I'm n brute;
: ﬂ'“, that fellow—Iit's he who hag
L ; T know."'
e et ":ﬁifl Ellznbeth ‘“I"llon.
Tl gave that money to Enid.
s 1 .}uf'";lr. Roykton knows noths
Hont; he would never forgive us
‘ “ X "
uh:;l";ﬁnt other two hundred?
Joeil slowly.
"u”:ru:;];)ﬂig ceased, and

h:-?::g'-—rlml was glven to him, she

. “Hut he doex not know ;
hiI|'1l|'||II:-!-I-"]‘N' thinks it was pald hno.]:
;Im by & wan who owed him two
e younds."'

Rhe !ngakml up ot hi‘t.n fm
t's tene,’t she snld, I wil

she closed

loringly.
tell you

t.
slb:m::nllrl him eversthiing. She ov;‘n
hed the first despaliring lmm: she
mmriml from Netta and showed it
F ‘uy from her to the
ﬂ:,‘!,ﬂtrilz‘em;t\r-:r::“:t he was a man who
d found it easy hitherto to get NE
' way with women, :\mlhﬂu}:nm
“himself beenuse ha hae e
*”,::ndgll[‘r with Elizabeth. And yet
.Iuretl lier better than hn“haal h{’\;::l
in his life, nnd wWnK .
m}m:u;;' tll:ut had driven him to

ernel. . K-
i ow the game, lie WAS af
“;';Lﬁﬁ"ﬁ.hmnn_\- thix girl knowing
: thing for him? Would
that she enred nothing il of
pe any happiness for e -lal‘ o
them If they were lrrP\'nﬂubl‘y II!E e
her for the rest of their lives? ]
It woull be =0 enxy fo be mru;ll
un]mov_"‘ tn ilestroy that check rll]
tll her that the debt wns cance ol:
i lec her g0, rmrll nirn omwlli:w\\-m.t
piness, nnd yet :
i‘u{l;!ll!{';{'k to where she =ui and
laid a hand on her shonlder,

“Eligabath—these people — Royston
and the girl who wmtrl- :hniul(:ltlt;:-‘—l—‘i

hey to you that Yo 1
:.h:: I::nlm' anxinux to hely ll:om.’.
Her heart "mm‘lll rr; ront:f;-t tr:ilt:
aponiz ain untll she sp "
uudl'ujru‘anrl without emotion. ;
“They were kinid 110 nul" :htlirﬁug::]\l:
pe my first chanee when a )

) elp me,
dt.&t:dh \tht about me?’ he asked,
with uncontrollable pain. ‘I have done
my best for you, teo, ]-:'l.izuht-tll, hul._
you care nothing for me."" Her hands
were cluspad in her lap so hard thnt
ber knuckles stooil out white, awl l'_u:
an instant she felt us if she could uos

vathe, .
hri!::n she rail ll!f'chl;nlrnll_\‘: "1 “11;
pay my debt to you in any way yot
wish, I will marey you—If that is
the only way."'

It was no longer of herself that she
thought, but of Royston. In her igno-
rance she imagined that the negotiat-
fng of that check might bring terribie
trouble upon him, although she knew
ui surely as f she had been a witness
that Enid Sunger had herself forged
ber husband's signature and taken the
money.

In that moment she would have suf-
g anything  to protect the man

& loved,
8he Inoked up nt Neil Farmer and
8 poor lethe smile carved  her lips,
T will marey you—if you wish i,
Ih';ilinl ugiin. — s &

“Eliantiegly ! o foll to his knecs
Maile lier, andd his arms went around
e flercely, ' love yvou. 1 adore you,
Il moke you so happs.' Ie kissed
ber hands in an ubandon of joy,

.;:inn will be my wife: you will marry
soon ?""

“Yes,"

But when he would have drawn her
to kiss her lips she gave a little
og sigh, and slipped fainting (row

Arms,

Mme. Benestis gave a Tuncheon parts
the following day in honor of the cu-
mﬂw&t. She told Elizabeth that slc

quite forgiven her, nnd haped thut
would always be friends,

lllaabeth's  Juncheon purty, she
@lled it; bur the only guests were @

0 !'?l l;'clilli'lr'||lrnn ]af hi-r own frit-rmil::.
ad ull heard of Ellzabeth's fail-

ure at the Ditchess’, and stured at her
uriously and not very Kindly,

.mi’:i“ “'“]‘ a great deal of wine con-

il mony  absurd  speeclivos

made, and Elizabeth's head m-hrEul, il

telt wore wrotched than ever in her |

# before,  And vor theee was A sort
of triumiply in hor heart, and u feeiing of
Ilnullv_n! le thankfulness, for thiat morn -

Neil Farmer  hind given her the
k which bore Huyston's signature,

’ allowed lier 1o destroy it.

i;r-[.." debt iz patd — handsomely
mfthﬂ' told her, “'and I hold the
"liltp. he added, his arm nround hee

“sll'mvr had got » special  leense
thelr marriage was to take place
“hur days’ time,  Mme. Senestis
ll:'"d 10 mqueese out a fow teprs
0 sl liegrd,
e I8 lunchcon party had dis- |
| and Furmer hug gone, u little
o With excitetuent und champugne,
N tth went up 1o hep own ronm nnd
o Royston, [y was only a short |

m hl.l y g i ' i ;
‘!!"ilnrtt':‘;]rri‘m]‘: ord was written with |

™ Boing to marry Neil Farmer.
iﬂ“m"’ 0 tell you myxelf,  There I«

.HEGMI:-? for e tn do,
dared nat 1 :
B Md ritton; ahe alte e bt
n; xh
Do) tlguuadin[:tr‘: glipped out anu
BO® got buck the old VG
l‘:ll!‘l' met her at the dnn:‘ ol ho
There 15 yome one come,” she an-
:M” mmerluualr. “A gentleman
Nloy M. mudeniolselle.  Jle is in the

g 2abeth wakeq the hall
“2.:"'[1 the door; she was not in
Mg Intl'rnm-ll to know who ber
2 ;1“ i be, but she guve o little
4 tnnn-!mmn when Mr, Junk-
unele's Iywypep from Dilbury,

b4 'I" Rrrgl-lt her, '

oy 10 0T BT With o Jittie breato -
I'nlll::::. ’ Why, it reotns yeurs and
Mr b W ovon, Me, Jdunkers, '
 dunkers wont back to his chalr |

' DERAN ol
!%lllﬂ&orru:;xli:}l‘""‘ his glasses on n
uth, as Yoy
» ; Probably hive heard,
e ?::l_lzm stranger lhnri" fiction, Miss
Al ¢ snld dryly, “‘und that be-
rond 200 Y not e ko very much
fm:mlﬂ n‘ll;rlltlhntinnnilhn will has
S WHT quite in order anil
B Witnenye which was mude by rmlll'

Gaod-bhy—

fcross

Irluﬁ ."l week before s lamented
' ’lulggg At Bllabeth and  smiled

LT left you,

Can Love Ever Die?

John Hunter Says

“No!”

in an Original Love Story
Hoon to Begin in the

[Euening Public Kedger

Bhe nsked him a breathless question :
“What do you mean? Oh, what do you
mean?"

*‘That another will has been found,"'
he said, with irritating calmness, **Lnst
week the furniture was wold, and the
Viear of Dilbury—you remember him,
of coursp—-""

“Yes, yes." Sho was almost beside
herself with exeitement, Mr. Junkers
resumed his narrative imperturbably.

""The Viear of Dilbury—Mr. Guilin
—=bought your uncle's old bureau, and
It was there, wedged ut the back of a
drawer, that the xecond wil', of whiel
nobody ever wuspected the existence,
was found,

“And, my dear young lady, 1 have
great pleasure in informing you that in
this will your uncle divides hix props
erty, leaving half to vou and half to
the hospital, so that now £10.000 will
be yours and my dear child, what}
Is the matter?"* for Flinbeth had broken
down into a fit of wild sobhing,

Mr. Junkers triod to comfort her: he
patted her shoulder and called her n
good girl, and sald that he hoped she
would invest the money, or a'low him to
Invest jt, in gilt-edged wsecurities,
tine

"It is mine, my very own, to do what
I lke with—absiolutely my very, very
own?"

“Yes, but T trust——-—="* hut Blizabeth
was sobbing agnin, and Mr, Junkers
stood by and wntched her In helpless
amazement,

“It's ke n drenm—'ike a dream,’*
she sald over and over again.

Fven when Mr. Junkers had gone she
coulid not belleve that the whole inter-
view wnx n reality ; even the faet that
tomorrow she was to lunch with him
hardly eonvineed her.

She had told Mr. Junkers something
of what had happened—that thers was
i man to whom she owed money—
money for her tralning, so she had ex-
plained it,

She wag free! She stil belonged to
herself. 8he cou'd go on waliting, faith-
fully loving P'at Royston to the end of
her life and his, if the bareler between
them was never to be broken.

With the shock of this unexpeeted
news she seemed to realize how great a
saerifice Royston had made in sending
her from him; how greatly he must
love her.  And her one longing now was
to tell him that she wawx froe—that she
wus bis only, even if they were never
to meet again,

But first she knew that she must fin-
Ish with Nell Farmer, and her heart
smote lier as she realized what {t wonld
mean to him. 1t almost broke her down
In the morning when he eame to the
house, so confildent and looking younger
than she had ever soen him in her life.

Almost out of pity she yielded to his
kiss of greeting; then she drew away
shurp'y.

“No, T ean’t, Walt—please walt—1
hove something to tell you.”

He drew back, perplexed, and a lit-
tle angry.

"DBut surely you can kiss me first,
Elizabeth,”

She shook her head.

"I must tell you first,
ten to me, please.'*

*1 can't Marry You—I can't"

“Oh, very well,”* 1le leaned his
shoulders ugainst the mantelshelf, a
moody frown on his handsome face, and
listened without much interest while
Elizabeth told him  of Mr. Junkers'
visit,

“And so—noaw T've got £10,000,"" she
il tremunlously.  He luughed,

SWell, T eongratulute you, my queen,
Tt noniee Tittle sum, but why T may
not he kirsed until you have told we
the stupendous news, I ful] to see,"*

CIt's beenuse—bhecause—oh, 1 would
give anything f only I need not hurt
you, but—I can’t marry you, Neil—I
ecan't marry you.'

“Can't marry me!" he echoed her
words with blank incredulity. **But you
promised! Half London knows of our
engagement. Elizabeth, what are you
saying,"'

There was a growing fear In his eyes,
and his voice was rough with pain.

“It's the truth, the truth,'’ she teld
him. "I den't love you—I never did,
you know that—and I only said T would
marry you because it—it was the only
way in which T could pay my debt."

“Your debt!" He took her hands in
hig, holding them in a 31'lp1 that hurt.
“You owe me no debt. I behaved like
n cad yesterday, trying to frighten you.
The money 1 have spent on you s noth.
ing. I shall never miss it, nnd even If

Oh, Nell, lis-

—if you wanted help again., Fliza-
heth " he stooped, trying to soe hor
face, bt her hl‘nt{‘ was downbent, and
the tears were falling,

“If it's that you've been thinking
ahout, Af 1t’s that you've got up ngainse
me, forget it.,"" he urged hoarsely., I
wis half mad when I said what T did.
Royston or any other man s welcome
to the money—all I've got, If I can have
you,"

; She looked up, her cheeks ﬂnminl In
defense of the man she loved, “*He never
hae it : he never hind it."'

Neil Farmep lnnghed hrokenly,

1 know e didn’t. Last night, when
I went around ta see that
precious wife of his. My God! 1
could make every allownnee for & mnn
who murdersd o woman Jlke that, 1
could have thrattled bher myself with
the greatest pleasure,  Rhe  admitied
that she forged Royston's name on the
check 1 gave you, and got the five hun-
dred, and laughed at me and ealled me
u foo! for trusting you!

“8he sald—I don’t know why 1
trouble to tell you—hut she said that
vou anid Royston were {n love with one
another, and always had been. She
gaid that you'd got that check out of
me for her, to stap her from talking,
nnd not to help her out of any trouble.
She sald—oh ! what does it matter what
she said? They were all lHes, T know,"'*

There was a pitiful pride In Ellza-

eth's face.

b ‘““They are not lies,"" she said; *‘at
least, It {sn't a lie that 1 love him, I
do love him, and he loves me; and so
~thnt's why 1 ean't marry you. Oh,
forgive me, forgive me!"’

She felt the grip of his bands re'ax

SOMEBODY'’S

I did, T'd give it all, ond more—gladly |

THE GUMPS—Oh, Doctor!

R WM AL THE TIME (M WELL=-
S::‘t AS SOOM AS | GET Sk W§

AN

Ll Ll
: . .

M GOWG O WRR MYSELF A DocTowm

ST0PS~ I'LL MAKE THAY BaSY
BCRATCH ARQUND O KEEP ME we\L-

———
MELL CALL ME LP M “THE FALL AND SAY-
. - GOT MOUR HEAY
h\:ﬁg‘e{tw‘g& 3‘3"5 TS TIME TO CHANGE -
Nou CAN'T TRUST THE WEATHER MAN'

IN THE BPRING HE'LL HAVE My
MOLASSES AND BULPMUR READY FOR
ME = MWELL HAVE ME Tumgd UP UKE
A RACE HWORSE- INSTERAD OF
SMOKING A CIGAR VLL BE WALKINMG
ARGUND WitH A THERMOMETER IN 4

AND IF | WICK OFF \T won't BE
BECAUSE HE DIDN'YT RX Yo
ME = IF THERE'S ANNTHING THE
MATTER WATM ME THAT NG DOBEN'Y
UNDERSTAND WE WONYT EXPERIMENT
HE WON'T TAKE A CHANCE- We'\L
S.0.5. A SMARTER GUX THAN MWL
18= |F | CALL WIM UP AND SAY
'M NOT FEELING WELL WE WONY
SAY = “I'LL BT OQUER THERE |NW
THREE WOLURS“w WELL BE
BIITING ON MY LAP BLFORE
I HANG LUP THE QECEWVER -

Fergistersd 17 R

Patent Office

STENOG—The Storm
.= ) On Boss 1 Wis Ib AEVER

BEEA Bora! JUST THiaw !

MY OLD FRIEAND GBRME THINKING

1 WOULD TRy TO SHMATEH THE
MAN SHES ENGAGED TO!

ITSADARMSHAME '
AlEs - HERES A

LETTER FROM
]/-LSMITH »Co -
. TeLL THEM =
7

e

I TELLYOU \TS LAUST: I1T5 CRooEL
OH I'M UNLUCKY! [ TRY O HELPOUT
THEIR LOVE AFFAIR AND I GET IT

LISsTEN =
HERES A
LETTER FROM ~

BESIDES WHAT wourt T \waaT
WITH THAT LEaAn FACED, SAD-EMeD
DARM  GOSHANGED,
ICE-CREAM COME
AND BESIDES =

~— T M LIGHTEMING S
- ¢ - [\Au. OVER - JUST
& \A GENTLE RAIN |

| 0 GeeTg'
' / - .
V- GERTIE " A

lr_...' __CJIJ;_D YC'U '

o mTete Leadaer G, AE HAYwARD - 20

The Young Lady Across the Way 1

THE LITTLE SCORPIONS' CLUB “ie -1a

By FONTAINE FOX

SCHOOL DAYS
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The young ludy across the way

savs other people have a rght 10

belleve that we're descended (rom

monkeys if they want 1o, hut the

goodd old evolution tnught by the
Dible §s good enough for Ler,

.. l"ﬁ | Rught cloee oy
A9V AR W | the SECRET EX\T
Ve / o e ks hoviass
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wert Mgkt up the Al pasesaqe way
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N THE KM

By Sidney Smith

By Héyward

- .

By DWIG

PETEY—He Slips Twice

~AH. DEE-OGTIFULL \WOMAK
DROPS MAGAZINE— MY CUE
To RETURK (T AND GET |
ACQUAINTED —— GUESS |M
STl ABLE To MAKE A HIT wm-c'
THE GIRLS, EH WOT!

: By C. A. Voight

- ER- ER-\TS NoT Thx ,
HEAT, ITS THE HUMILITY”
—ER~ER~| MFfaN

PeTeY DrAR—
= | DIDN'T TRINK-

GASOLINE ALLEY—Quick Repair

I[VE FOOLED THE BUNCH ALL
RIGHT = THEY THOUGHT SURE
I'D BE DOWN CHANGING TiRES
FOR MRS, BLOSSOM BEFORE This!

Xy

and fall wway, and she eried out ut the
agony in his face, and hid her own, ‘
“Rovston! A mareied man! A dane-
ing master!"'  Bhe hoaredly  recognized
Farmer's voiee, it wus so hoarse and
broken; then suddenly  he quzllmll
wildly. :
Rhe looked awny from his convulsed
"":?I'm not golng to him.'* she said
tonelessly.  **I would go—if he \\“_\Illtl
"inve me—hbut he won't have me, Nell,
e sent me away becauge—hecause he
loves me too much to—to ruin my lifo;
But it makes no diference—it never will
—1 shall belong to him in my heart,
always—" :

-l. R Will whieh makes a con-
g & h:'. in omm.m':w—eon-

g £

CONTINUED TQHOBROW
OCogwyrigM Whesler Nowepcper Syndicoie
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SHES NICE ENOUGH BUT —
GREAT SCOTT, HERE'S ANOTHER OF
THESE ROMPERS WITH THE
BUTTONS OFF !

RACHEL!
(SHE OUGHT To SEw EM Ow
BEFORE SHE PUTS THINGS
Away!)

— -

WRS BLOSSOM S ALL RIGHT

BUT | — SKEEZIX HOLD STILL~

I THINK SHE LL BE ABLE To

WORRNY ALONG WITHOUT My

M———— ACQUAINTANCE !
————— .




